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To Urn Mt af OM vfUte Unto Slului
It vmc 51)1 Jtdkuffc Saturday night when

Gen. 'tonal loft Iris hondauartorp near the
Laey houBO,on the Wilderness battlefield, for

a ride to Spotrtaylvania. He reached the
headquarters of Hancock, on the left. Gen.

Meade was there. There whs r halt, for the
troops a!roady on the march to dear tho
way. Wo could hear the booming of the
cannon in tho distance toward Spottsylvania.
Later we wmid that it was the artillery
of Morxifctti cavalry pounding the rebel cav-tifl-fy

at ToAd's Tavom, librae miles north of
iSpolAsylvauiii.

HAjroooifs tnioors.
The mou of Uhe Sooond Coups, who had

confronted ILonjptireot in tlho lorxlble strug-

gle, woee 1n line beliind their breastworks
along the Brook road. The woods were on

fire botwcoa Hhoui and the xdbols, the flames

throwing a lurid light upon the toll forest
trees.' Some soldiers wore adoop, others
smoking their pipe, othors on the walch for

any advance of the rebels.

It was nearly 1 o'cl&ok whoa we mounted
our horses. Few of the men of the Second

Corps had over seon Gon. Grant. When they
paw him, and know that instead of retreat-

ing he was moving to strikoLeo, they swung
their hats and made the forest xing with
three lusty eticors.

The rebels know not what to make of it
A moment lator tihore came an answering
cheer, and than a volley of musketry. They
thought that Hancock was going to attack
thora. Tho bullets whistled anrid the trees,
but as the Second Corps gave no volley in
return they soon eoasod firing.

imE to aromrv'LVAWiA.
The ig1it v8 dark, the path through the

woods narrow. The only light that I ixuid
Beowasbylookingstraightttp. Tligvidotook
the wrong road. Suddenly a musket flashed

in front of aaolhor third . Wo had rim
up almost to the rebel pickets, who, hear-

ing the tramping of horses, fired. The guide
turned about. We rotraoed otr slaps, gained
the inght path, and rode at a breakneck
opeedGon. Grant and amff in front, two or
three eorraqpondouta, then the cavalry escort.
One of the foremost cavalry kopsesstuuiblod
and fell, and tfhou Dhore was a pile of horses
and men kicking and itruggliijgin the dark-

ness.
Two o'clock brings us t Todd's Tavern,

on old, tumble-dow-n house. Tho roads are
full of cavalry. Oat In the flolds southwest
wc sae the cannon flashing. Wounded mon
are oomiag in. The Snxgoonc are at work.

Tethering my horse to the front-yar- d

fence, inkiig a pfUew of my saddle,! am
coon ajaaoji, unimHarui at wiexoar 01 the
artillary or tfbo tnsmjrtug of the Flftili Corps,
Bloeamfe Division pMiiug by tewftrd Bpolt-aylvait- ku

Day it brooking wfoon I awake. It is Sun-
day morning. Sfcmnge the qjrutjracny that
fall khhi wy ow --not tibe muofc of dUurCb
belts or the poaliac organ, but the roll of
muakottry, the dram boat, the tragic Itiaat, I

the diapason of the oaioad.
arormxvAxiA.

Through the night Longboat's troops
were moving toward fipottoylvottia or abroad
not a mile distant Croat titat over whtdk Ge.
Grttat irode. Gen. Loo had dknovovud Grant'
movontevt. 21a had mmqrtNptwiu Graul1
liiMW,idkaWlnftirMdofanyeltanf.

8i ttoewnr I lwe tolkod with mon who
ucuA m apfe. Sid one: w I node throngSi
tlit Union eorn, fcoeptag wy eye and oavg

ojMm. Won vrih t Fifth Ooqis I fkd
wbute f ofconM find tle iiijcili, or Ktel.k, or
Second. I Jntd diojmkdioB la my hand for
Hwiaoek, orfc4gwfck,or Bocttoido. When
I won4ioi,goi4l0'ConladrllbtotIiNde
iMildly jmot Hie CXnioji pickets 1 tfbejr
HUtpped wo t mm mm onginotr oWiiar ondorod
toeKmiMtlwgtd. Of onmw 1 had im

dtmenHy iaiHetUnc inoide tbte OeHBadomto

File !bto (Oonfodocnte) onvairy Uodeat
tlit rooj beowoott Todd' Tnvora and 8jobt-eyivani- a.

They bod follod Umm aovos tho
xond wd km e woods on both aides.

rriuV llrigade of cavalry began tbe nAr

tark, bnt oonltf not drive m front life on.

Uobiooon3jHvMaonoftbeFitkOori8
oaw' Uuongb tko'ed into tbo opon floM
of Mr. Hoofi, two nd a half nilos uorthwoot
o! the 0owi4ofcti. Tbe Bmek jioad. akmc
wliicb 4b taoofw had boon nmadklng, forkod
here, oott fork running pont A3ooj honse,
tbe otliar wmth of It, bat both aowing

a mile fiwrtbec on.
W(e'iyierti3kipJe-a(Wl.Wj.,lJlt- kid

26tbMaM. and fidb K. Y.dvnnaittg on tic
loa; Donkon's Jirigade of Maryland troojMd,
four rg$moute, ou the rigiit; Corflior'H Bri-

gade ISKli Mam, S8d aud 87li K. YM UCh,
8HOi and OWih Pa. In xcf ot Tylor. The
tikiratiahoni move mw Ote field. Tbe
liuee readk Abwip's house, wbou tboro com
a roll of muokotry from tbe woods beyond,
witb solid rihot and rihidl flwa tbo Oonfedor-at- e

artflloxyu Tho aroal battile of Spottyl
vanla, wliloli ia to o on day after day, ha
begun.
j Tbe Confederates are bdhtrid iintwanob-pient- s.

Thoj' tare HConrttavi and Hum- -

phrcy's Brigades. Ivorsbavr lias six regi-mou- ts

and a battalion of South Carolina
troops; Humphrey, four Mississippi regi-

ments.
Tho Confodoratc army is organized mainly

with rogimonis from a Slate brigaded to-

gether. It was carrying out the idea of
Stale exclusivoncss of Slate rights. Tho
Stale was more than the Confederacy.

The brigades in the Union army were
usually made up of regiments from different
Slates. It was carrying out the idea of
Union. Massachusetts and Wisconsin, New
York and Ohio fought side by side.

As far as iiracticable the Confederate divis-

ions wore made up of troops from a single
Stale. Pickett's Divisionfour brigades advances,
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were from Virginia; of Johnson's four
brigades three wore from Virginia Kodes's
Dhision of five brigades three were from
Korlh Carolina.

Almost at the first fire Gen. Robinson is
wounded. Confederates are in the
woods, behind inlrenchmentfi, under cover,
while the Union troops in the field, and
suffer severely.

While Kobiuson's Division is moving
across the fiold, Griffin's Division advances
south Alsop's house, Bartlett's Brigade in

"sSivSS

advance 30th Me 18th Mass., 44th Y.,
8d and Pa., 1st and 10th Mich.

These troops arc in the middle of the field
when tho hot blast from Confederates
strikes Robinson's and Griffin's troops
reooil under the fierce Ayres's and
Swottzer'H Brigades are in rear of Bartlolt's,
whote lines reforia. Crawford's Division
the Pennsylvania Reserves comes on
Griflln's loft, and the rebels driven
their position.

At moment Field's Division Long-atxeo- fs

Cotrps comes into line, striking Grif-llu'-is

rigltt flank is at hand for
Grttia 'OutiJor's Division, commanded by
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Wadsworth at the Wilderness till his death.
The men this division been resting,
and they move into battle resistless
force and energy, folding back the rebel
right, obtaining an advantageous position
and throwing intrenchments. It is 1

o'clock. The soldiers of the Fifth Corps
have marched all night, have had no break-
fast nature is exhausted.

Gen. Meade directs Sedgwick, with the
Sixth Corps, to come up on tho left of the
Fifth, and the two corps together to push on
toward the Court-hous- e, but the afternoon
wears away before the Sixth Corps ia in
position. Tho troops weary; it is too

late to begin a great struggle. Crawford's
Division but falls back again, and
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the troop3, with axes and shovels, throw up
intrench lncnts.

grant's plan.
Gen. Grant does not intend to make n strug-

gle for possession of Spottsylvania; the place
is of no importance. He wanla to get at
Lee's army, where he can have a fair chance
to strike a telling blow. He hoped to gain
tbe Court-house- , but the trains prevented.

He issues an order for the cavalry to make
a raid between Lee and Richmond, to destroy
tbe railroads and cut off Lee's coininunica- -

s5SSs F$HA- - V vvt- x-

118th

thorn.

help

tion. When Sheridan's supplies are ex-

hausted he is not to return to Grant, but to
push on south to Gen. Butler, who is on the
James River, obtain them there, and then
return to the Army of the Potomac.

While Sheridan is thus sweeping around
Lee, the army will move on to the North
Anna River. Before ho sends out his order
he is obliged to change his plan, for Lee's
whole army is at Spottsylvania, and the
struggle must go on. The array was weary.
It had fought a great battle, made long
marches, and through Monday, May 0, there
was only the thunder of the artillery and
the rattling fire of the pickets of both

armies. The two armies were resting pre-

paratory to engaging in the terrific struggle
around Spottsylvania. The Fifth and Sixth
Corps strengthen their Intrcnchments; plant
their artillery.

DEATH OF SEDGWICK.
Riding down to the'front, looking across

the open fields south of Alsop's, I sec the
Confederate columns moving toward the
Court-hous- e. Shells aro screaming across
tho open space, and there is a brisk fire
among tho pickets.

Gen. Sedgwick is at the junction of the
two roads at the edge of the wood beyond
Alsop's. He steps to the front to reconnoiter,
when a bullet from the rifle of a sharpshooter
strikes him and he falls dead.

His body is carried back, to Alsop's and laid
upon tbe porch of the humble dwelling.
The army has lost a noble corps commander,
one greatly beloved by the men of the Sixth
Corps. Gen. Wright succeeds to the com-

mand.
The Second Corps comes into position on

the right of the Fifth, while the Ninth
marches east to the road leading from
Spottsylvania to Fredericksburg.

THE COKFKDEKATES.

Longslreet is in front of the Second Corps,

Ewell in front of the Fifth and Sixth, A. P.
Hill in front of the Ninth.

Tho River Po, a little Etream, comes down
from the flat land northwest of the Court-
house. It passes to the south of the Court-

house and tavern. Beginning at Longstreet's
left flank we go northeast nearly a mile be-

fore we come to the river. A half mile
farther we come to the Brock road, leading
from the Court-hou- se northwest Ewell's
troops are on the road on Mr. Spindler's and
Mr. Harrison's farms, with intrcnchments all
along the line and the trees slashed.

On Mr. Harrison's farm the line turns al-

most north and runs along the west side of
McCool's farm. You see McCool's house,
with a chimney at each end and great oak
trees around it, a spring of delicious water
in the ravine behind it. North of the house
a few rods the line turns east and runs
across the farm of Mr. Landron 1,200 feet.
The line is along the edge of the woods, but
in front of it the ground is clear. Rodes's
Division of Ewell's Corps is here. South of
Landron's house is a knoll, where there are
eight cannon placed to sweep the fields.

From the knoll the line turns south, run-

ning along the woods a third of a mile.
Johnson's Division is on the knoll and along
the line facing east, then Hill's Corps, reach-

ing south past the Court-hous- e two miles.
This projection in the rebel inlrenchments

is called the salient by military men.
Leo has his troop3 more concentrated than

Grant, and he can move them quickly from
right to left or left to rig$t -

Af the Wilderness Lee began the attack;
now he is waiting for Grant to begin, nis
intrenchments are mostly in the woods. His
skirmishers are out in front, and only by
advancing can the engineers of the Union
army find out Lce'ff position. All through
the day the Union skirmishers and pickets
are pressing the Confederates back, while
the engineers with their glasses aro press-
ing through the thick woods to find out the
exact position of the Confederates.

BATTLE OF 3rAY 10.
Through tbe morning the cannon were

thundering. Hancock at daylight moves
down to the bridge over the Po River, ng

to rush across it, but the rebels are
so strongly intrenched on the opposite side
that it is not wise to attempt it. He sends
Brooke's Brigade of Barlow's Division down
to the river. It crosses, advances through
tbe woods, only to discover that the rebel
intrenchments are very strong in front of
them.

The Confederate divisions in front of Han-
cock arc Mahone's, Field's and Hampton's
cavalry.

The musketry begins to roll through the
forest, when Hancock receives an order from
Meade to move two of his divisions to War-

ren's position for a combined attack. The
two divisions of the Second Corps retrace
their step3 and move east, joining the Fifth
Corps. It is past 3 o'clock in the after-
noon before the troops are in position.

Crawford's aud Cutler's Divisions of tho
Fifth, Webb's and Carroll's Brigades of tho
Second advance through tbe cedar woods.
The rebel artillery opens upon them. They
come out into the field. A terrible fire bursts
upon them, but they rush upon the in-

trcnchments, creeping through the abatis,
reaching the breastworks, but are swept
back with great loss.

Gen. Rice, commanding a brigade in Cut-

ler's Division, falls mortally wounded. He
is brought back into the woods where I am
standing.

" Let me lie with my face to the enemy,"
he says. They are his last word3.

For an hour the contest goes on, and then
comes a lull. Gen. Hancock rearranges the
lines, and at G:30 once more the Union troops
advances Birncy's and Gibbon's Divisions,
with some of Warren's men, but the in-

trenchments cannot be carried. The ground
is thickly strewn with Union killed and
wounded.

While the battle was at its bight I went
into the field hospital, where the Surgeons
were at Avork. The uproar was drawing
nearer, tho cannon thundering and the mus-
ketry a continuous roll.

"Are they driving us?" the soldiers
eagerly asked.

" I think that we shall hold our own," I
replied.

A soldier, who had just lost his left arm,
lifted hiB

shouted,
right arm, swung his hat and

The Union forever.
Hurrah, boynl Hurrah!

Down with the traitor,
Up with tho fetnr.

The hundreds of wounded lying on the
ground, raising themselves on their elbows,
catching the enthusiasm of tho moment,
broke into the chorus.

I am not ashamed to say that tho tears
blind my eyes as 1 recall that scene in tho
woods of Spottsylvania.

During the afteruoouGeu. Stevenson, com-

manding a division of the Ninth Corps, was

shot by a rchelel sharpshooter, while stand-

ing near his tent. The sharpshooter was in
a tree nearly a mile away.

UPTON'S ATTACK.
Col. Upton was commander of the 120th

N. Y. He was a young officer, but had dis-

played such great ability that he was se-

lected to command an assaulting column of
12 regiments.

He forms them in four lines. The snn is
nearly down when the column moves
through the woods. The men come to the
abatis, creep through it, unmindful of the
fire pouring upon them, climb the slope be-

fore them, break the rebel lines, capturing
a brigade of infantry and a battery.

Everything promises success. Gen. Mott,
with his division, is to support him, but he is
far behind, and manifests little energy. He
docs not advance and Upton is obliged to
fall back. Had Mott rushed to his assist-

ance the ground and battery would have
been held. He cannot bring off the battery
which has been captured. His soldiers shed
tears when ordered to fall back, for their
blood is up and they want to fight it out
where they are.

The battle ha3 been fierce all through this
10th of May. In the evening Gen. Grant
writes this dispatch : "We have now ended
the sixth day of very hard fighting. The
result to this time is much in our favor.
We have lost 11 general officers killed,
wonnded and missing, and probably 20,000
men. I think the loss of the enemy must be
greater. We have taken over 4,000 prisoners,
while he has taken from us but few, except
a small number of stragglere. I propose
to fight it out on this line, if it takes all
Summer."

On the next morning I went to Washing-
ton to carry my account of the battle. I
was accompanied by Hon. E. B. Washburne,
Gen. Grant's intimate friend, who carried
tho dispatch to the President. It electrified
the country. The people saw that at la3t
the Araiy of tho Potomac had a commander
who had no thought of retreat, but who
would go on smiting Lee to the end.

To he continued.

TILE AJOIY MULE; OICTHE TJELUISTElfS
STORY.

JIY EOBCKT I. PATTEnSOS, OP WILLIA3U POST, 50.
78, O. A. U., MUSCIB, ISD.

7 don't nrofesa to be a hero of a dozen bnttlofielda,
Nor claim I am tho bravest of them what nevor

yields.
I never btood vvhero you 'una stood and dodged the

iron hnil.
Nor "limbered" to the rear liko some, by givm'

'cm Ick bail.
I never cut and clashed around to spill out rebel

Krc,
And then nt up afore a crowd and fight them bat-

tles o'er.
I never took to darin' deeds as p'r'apa a hero

should,
I didn't have no chance to, and wouldn't if I could.
I aiut trot no lurniii'. boys. I never went .to school.
The only thin? I ever knew W03 about an army.

mule.

I don't profess religion, but I'd rather hear the
hells

Upon the church house steeples, than the whlstlin'
of the shulls.

I'd rather hear the warblin' of a thousand bugle
culls

Than to hear the deadly hissln' of the little minlo
balls.

I love my flag and country that you so dearly
bought.

But I never hunted danger for the chance of bein'
shot.

I've often thought I'd own It and I will, now as I've
begun,

I'd rather be a living coward than a dead hero
two to one.

I haintgot no lornin', boys, for I never went to
school,

But I've larned a good many tricks about an army
mule.

I'd rather hear tho "sec-saw- " of a thousand mules'
bray,

And take my chance a livin' to fight some other
day.

The front end of a cannon Is the one we have to
fear.

But with the mule it's dhTrent, for the danger 's In
the rear.

You see, I wns a teamster and drove a double span.
And no one else could beat me a drivin' four-in-ha-

I drove from the beginnin', clean up to sixty-fiv- e,

And 'tis a wonder, boys, that I got home alive.
I aint got no larnin'. chums, I never went to school,
But I know what I'm a tellia' about this army

mule.

Now if any man came nearer a handin in his
checks,

From cannon ball or minlc, and can show up the
effects,

I'll not hold up my head agin, and promise not to
mention

That I've went through the mill.and ought to have
a pension.

Just look at me 1 One eye out, and can't sea well
from tother.

And every time I try to breathe I feel I'm 'bout to
smother.

I had an arm and leg broke, and then three ribs
caved In

By the kicks of that confounded mule, a time and
time ngin.

I aint got no larnin', boys, for I never went to
school.

But I got to know tho business end of that infernal
mule.

i
They called him "Sleepy Sam," 'twas a decelvin

name,
For though he did look sleepy, he was anything

but ttttue.
In my imagination I can sec that old mule ylt.
Hut if I actually saw him I'd just git up and git.
Nor 1 aint the only feller that had a chance to feel
Quickor'n double-geare- d lightnin' tbo welglit of

that mule's heel.
It took two army Surgeons now this 's no army

joke--To
fuller up the Iron Brigade and set tho bones he

broke.
I aint got no larnin', folks, for I never went to

hchool.
But I know more'n I'd like to know about an army

mule.

OncelPftwnDutchman; he belonged to "Blinker's
Corps,"

Uesaid "Dotvas a goot lecdlo mule," but he never
snoke no more.

Wc picked him upin pieces scattered roundabout,
"We knew he was a Dutchman, for we smelt the

sutler kraut.
The next there came a Paddy from Corcoran's Irish

Brigade.
"Bad luck to the bosto, sure it'a mesilf that's not

afraid,"
And Pat caught that mule's hoof just under his

liver
And there wasn't a piece left of him big enough to

quiver.
I aint got no larnin', boys, for I never went to

school,
But I've larned all I want to know aboun tan army

mule.

Of course ho wa3 an Irishman, for I never yet have
seen

The time I couldn't tell one by tho Bmell of his
canteen.

"I'a u reg'lar mule tamer.and dey don't git away,"
Said a darky, "fori hold 'cm so tight dat doyneber

can bray."
Bnt the timcthat he made wasn'tso very, veryslow,
As ho was sent to the place whare all good darkies

go.
Tho tail of a mule he never more will pull,
For nothing eke was left but u handful of wool.
I aint got no larnin. boys, for I never went to

school.
But if I ever go to war agin, I'll never drive a mule.

In his speech at Indianapolis on Memo-

rial Day, Gen. Sherman said:
I believe that Gov. Morton in tho administration

of his ofllce as Governor of Indiana, during the
four years of our bitter civil war, displayed as
much courage and patriotism as the best of our
military leaders; and as to President Lincoln, I
would rather take the chances of half a dozen
fights than the mental strain ho was compelled to
bear during every week of his administration.

AN ARTISTS MEMORIES.

Mr. BalliBg's Reminiseenese of LmflolB,

Grant aad Skrman.

GRA2sTT MDER TORE.

He Compliments Gen. Butler's
Orders of the Day.

"HANDSOMEST GSSfMLALV

How Sherman Was Cornered
by the Artist.

For many years a famous painting by H.
Balling, entitled "Grant and His Genernia,"
has been stored at the musenm of the Ord-
nance Bureau in the Winder Building in
Washington. A few days ago the canvas
was removed to a Safe Deposit Building, it
being too valuable to risk destruction by fire
any longer in the old pile of briek for which
the Government has ever since the war paid
an enormous rent to the heirs of the owner,
the notorious Winder of Andersonville. The
canvas is valued at $40,000. .

The painting represents 27 Generals
aB from Mr. Boiling into and as-- you know those

in "1 .Crtit!? 'T'Jitt ficrrtroa nrn fjffcfr T aoah
Sherman, Hancock, Hooker, Burnside, Blair,

'&3j
Grant on "Jef Dayis."

Ord, Rawlins, Jeff C. Davis, Slecum, Terry,.
Mower, Schofield, Howard, Parke, Meade,
Warren, Thomas, Herritt, Crook, MePheiaon,
Sheridan, Emory, Kilpotrick, Custer and
Devin. The death-ro- ll now includes more
than half of them.

Eelowis given an extract from, a letter
written recently the artiatfr Mr. Balling,
which embraces some very
interesting recollec tions of
Lincoln and Grant. The
letter as follows:
CKANT AND HIS GENER-

ALS.
" Gen. John A. Dix, who

was a great lover of art, I
knew well through my
particular friend, Gen. C.

T. Christensen. Gen. Dix
came to my studio
15th of September, 1364.
He knew that I had
been ursed to co to the

fW

rs t?

PL
army and make the necessary studies for a
large painting of i Grant and His Generals.'
I asked Gen. Dix if he would give me a sit-

ting, a3 I had other Generals then on
easel, and he consented. So I took a clean
canvas, and without drawing I
painting directly. I my very beat, and
succeeded in making a very good likeness of
him. At least, he so admired work that
he me to paint him a portrait of
Grant to go in hi3 collection of
which I did. Gen. Dix had kindness to
give me a very warm letter to President
Lincoln, and him to give me a
sitting.

"The of the painting of Grant
and his Generals was to sustain me with all
necessary moneys, and pay me $8,000 when
the painting was done, besides a handsome
gratuity if he sold the picture.

"The 22d of 1364, I was in
and Gen. Dix's letter

to President Lincoln, who received me very
and said :

"'But, Mr. Balling, how can I possibly
take time to give a sitting to you in these
busy times? '

" I answered that it could be done with-
out making him lose a minute if he would
allow me to spend a day in his working
room and simply give me a hint ifhe wanted
at any time to be alone. He and ?

asked me to be there the next morning at v

a. m. I had concluded to make all my
sketches in water color, as I could get along
with a very small bundle of and
I was at White Honse the
next morning.
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"I took a chair and placed it
for my purpose, and asked iavor of the
President that if any friend of
his should happen to call to make such

- 3- --
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Ghastly Scenes.
caller sit on that chair, and from my seat I

to work and study, while the
President also worked just as if I was not
there.

TALKS GERMAN.
"Since you ask me to relate all

and I might say that from
our I understood that Lincoln
took me for a German, and hence his

look at me when he wa3 chatting away
with the Governor of Ohio, who

invited by Lincoln to sit on that chair
out of my way.

" I was, of course, no attentive listener, as

I had enough to attend to, but I heard Mr

Lincoln speak some 8n8aawor(nndt theo
I heard the Governor say :

'"Why, Mr. you, are qn?ea
scholar in the German

" 'Ah I ' said Lincoln, ' no wonder, I once
took a whole evening to study that
I eaa speak whole phtases, for instance,
"Gehen sio mir ein glass lager beer," '

'5This h& spoke Tory correctly, and looked!
L at me in astonishment, when I dropped! my

orusn and saui with all
" ' Sir. that is wrong ;

"His very
never can fhrgafc It

" 'What ? he said, is tha wrong;2 r
" 'Most certainly. Youxr ought

I to say, "Gebon sie nrir zw$ Iager.,,r
"'What fa that?' ha snid Zwe2 fcger!

Ii zwei lager I What does that man?y
I answered that lzwi lager mean iwo

i glasses of beer, one for you and one foe fUe
Governor. I never shall forget gpod
humor and hearty laugh ovar wha ho
called a splendid improvement on hfe hsqi

of German social phrases
"They want on talking and I

when I suddenly heard the President say Im
response to the Governor had(
said:

GTCITCtfQ TWO SIORIBS 3riXBD;
"'That, Governor, reminds me of an un-

fortunate who once had & splen-
did audience around him, and he told Wiwn
about a smart young farmer, who was
ing hay right before his cabin doorand
scared up a rabbit. Quick as a flash he nn
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lows always keep their gun loaded! and ovar
tbe door, he soon grasped it, cooked ife audi
out again; but the rabbit was gone; yefehet
could trace him- - easy enough because there'
was about half an inch of-sno-

w en. the'
ground. " Hello ! " shontad one of the audf
ence, "you said he was mowing hnyandi
now you say there was half as Jaeht oft snow
on the ground. How is that? "AM ex-

cuse me," said the ,fIgofc parts)
of two stories mixed '

"At the closa of the day I had succeeded!
in getting a vary animated Hkeness of the
Presiiientandhe wrote h under
it. Thia picture was afterward my

to the Chicago suflbrers, when the 2tfaw

York artists arranged a sale for that purpose;.

I had told Mr. Lincoln, of course,, oft my?
to paint the of (Sranfr

and his Generals, and when I had
finished, he said:

" I will now give you the shortest, passs

and you- - ever, had1
and he wrote me on a bftnk
yet preseive
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"I arrived at City Point, Va. Gen. Grant)

received me very cordially, and had mesiti
down before his tent, and said:

"'Well, then, you want to see my horses,,
as you are going to paint us on horseback

"And he directed an Orderly to bringi them,
up. Gen. Grant said:

"'That little black pony is my pet,, audi
we call him Jeff Davis, as he was brought
to me from his estate in Mississippi whemwo'
fought around Vicksburg; that one' is Cin-

cinnati, a very fine trotter, and thai one,
Egypt, a good saddle hoisej now whiom dbi

you want?'

,-
--T

Grant's 2&sw Bowes.

"'For my purposo,'! aaidi, "I ahouIQl likai
Egypt.'

" ' Well, then, we will take a ridei ouftom
the road

GRANT AND TH ARMST. '

"I was then given a tank and ani Orderly
and introduced to Gaa. Rawlins and tha
rest of Grant's staff. Afe the toblc Grant
placed me right opposite him, probably
anticipating my desire to look afe him aa
much as possible. After breakfast the next
morning the whole staff wo3 on horseback fix

their host trim, and as I learned afterwards
the officers had ascertained that 1 Avas to
make a groat painting of Grant and hte staff.
The General went on horseback jusfeas ho
went about every day, with his big- - sienchv

hat and unbuttoned eoat, and without Mb

sword. He asked me to take Jeff Davisand
go out of the camp with them on theroadito
Eiohmond. The escort must have wonderedr

Interview With Gen. Serman.
what wa3 going on with that civilian
alongside the General, and whem they; savr
me wheel out from the road and1 take ap- -


